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make what he supposes to be his heaven. In course
of time he learns, perhaps, that what he imagined
was delightful, does not remain so, but becomes
wearisome. In that case it is clear he cannot be
enjoying true heavenly happiness, for those in
heaven find joy that has no ending.

But this knowledge comes only by experience
and Swedenborg's Story is typical of how men are
led to understand the true meaning of heavenly joy.
The people whom he had been watching and who
had been so disappointed with their supposed joys
of heaven were then gathered together and allowed
to visit one of the palaces of the real heaven. They
were admitted first into a garden of even greater
splendour than they had seen before. Having
passed through it and seen some of its beauty they
were invited to a banquet magnificently served. On
the centre of a lavishly decorated table was a lofty,
richly-carved golden fountain, from which wine
bubbled forth, filling cups wrought of transparent
gems. The dishes were of silver, fashioned with a
beauty undreamt of on the earth.

It was the home of a heavenly prince. He was
present, dressed in a long purple robe adorned with
silver Stars wrought in needlework. Beneath the
robe was a tunic of glowing hyacinth. He wore a
badge, the mark of his society in heaven, represent-
ing an eagle sitting on her young at the top of a